ANTHONY   EDEN
chance to rally her own sex in her support. Women candi-
dates were rare in those days, and women had a way of
demonstrating their solidarity irrespective of their political
opinions. Others, more worldly wise, saw a much more
likely bait for these susceptible voters in the person of the
handsome young Conservative candidate. If the contest
were to be one of Solidarity versus Sex Appeal, none could
be better placed than Anthony Eden for the job of attract-
ing the great majority of women voters who care nothing
for political argument. That is not to say that he did not
also stand a good chance of attracting the politically minded
minority also.
On November 5 Captain Eden and Miss Beckett were
duly married at St. Margaret's, Westminster. A few hours
before, the ashes of Bonar Law, under whose flag Eden had
fought his unsuccessful contest at Durham, had been buried
in the Abbey not fifty yards away. The wedding was a
normal Society wedding. The Archbishop of York officiated,
assisted by the Bishop of Wakefield; Major the Hon. Evelyn
Eden, M.C., was best man. After the reception the couple
left for their honeymoon; to be spent not in Warwick Castle
as the romantically minded lady voters of the division had
thought almost inevitable, but in Sussex.
The honeymoon lasted two days. No more time could
be spared: polling-day ;was only a fortnight ahead. Then
after six days more campaigning suddenly the tension re-
laxed. Parliament was dissolved, a general election became
necessary, and polling-day was fixed for December 6, over
three weeks away. The candidates were nominated once
again,1 and the Edens went away for another honeymoon,
this one lasting a week.
No doubt by this time all three candidates had had
enough of the campaign, the longest in electoral history.
1 Election results do not always accord with the number of nomination papers
handed in. On this occasion the Countess of Warwick collected 114, George
Nicholls 21, and Anthony Eden a meagre 7.
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